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longest lineage of ancestors who have continued to live
luxuriously upon the labour of others.   That is the Bishop
of St. Asaph's ideal of religious equality,* but such an ideal
I despise,   And I should despise the Nonconformist minister
who was desirous of ernuhimg the present type of Establish-
ment curare, \vlio would ape the manners and airs of sancti-
lied society prips, who degenerates into a mere drawing-room
apostle, whose idea! of preaching would be a compound of
Jeremy Taylor and Mrs. Grundy, and who imagines that he
could save the world by a liberal application of Colenian's
starch and five o'clock teas."  These, and their like, are
hard sayings; but they needed uttering in Victorian Wales;
for there was in the Principality even thitty years ago a vait
amount of contemptible clerical snobbishness that could
only be purged by licrce sarcasm and bitter ridicule,   For it
was ludicrous in the extreme tliat a loutish and ignorant
parson (and there were many hundred such), proud of being
allowed to sic ar the squire's table, whose talk was all of
hunting and of common parish gossip, who read nothing
except newspapers and flimsy novels, and who failed to
attract by his professional ministrations more than one in
ten of the parishioners whom he was paid to care for,
should arrogate to himself a position of superiority over
the highly educated, cultured, and influential men of whom
there were so many in the ranks of the Nonconformist
ministry,
W, T. Stead used to relate a story about those sparring
matches between Lloyd George and the Bishop of St,
Asaph* Lloyd George was appearing on a platform which,
a few days before, had been spoken from by the bishop,
11 We are met together to-night," said the chairman, " for
the purpose of listening to Mr, Lloyd George's reply to the
speech given in our town last week by the Bishop of St
Asaph* The bishop is the biggest liar in all Wales* But